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The Texan‘s accomplice foiled 
Jay's escape. 
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Flicking through the innocent-looking records, Jay came up trumps. 
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As Jay's plane burst into flames, 
the General was flying in to Wallowa... 
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Jay was taken to his ex-commanding officer, General Mabbs, the 
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‘THE FIRIN' HAS STOPPED. Jt 
LET'S — OH-OH—! N . 
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TAKE CARE OF THE MEN ON THE 
GROUND, GOODING -— I'LL KNOCK THE J 
BIG BIRD OUTA THE SKY—! 


—— 

IR PILOT! WHERE \ = 

ON THIS THING? J THERE'S NO TIME FOR THAT, 
YOU FOOL! GRAB THE 


ZS \\ 
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~~ (TIS OVER. THE GAMEIS " 
WON... BUTIT DON'T FEEL GOOD. 
THESE MEN WERE ONCE MY 


- 
S\N 
Jay was cleared of the murder charges... he and Gooding settled their 


differences with a shake of the hand . 'd Gooding went his way. 
When the story hit the headlines, Jay was a hero again: But not for 
ie. 


him the TV interviews, the back-slapping or the praise. Instead he went 
“2 3 fh back to his homeland on the prairies .. . to hunt and fish and relax .. . 
BAe And to wait for the next job. 
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SS 5 THE END 
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a WE'VE WON THE EUROPEAN OF a 
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NORRINGTON CITY, KNOWN AS THE REDS 
‘N’ BLUES, THANKS TO THEIR COLOURFUL 
STRIP, WERE ONE OF THE SUPER CLUBS OF 
THE FIRST DIVISION. THEY HAD REIGNED 
SUPREME IN ENGLAND IN THE 1980'S. . . 


THAT'S A WHOLE TEAM EAN 
OF INTERN, 
B WE'VE GOT NOW! = 
Tr 
404 three a x 
fernationalists. So. 
“Studded fine. 
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And the Red ‘n’ Blues fans had no doubts who would shoot them VT the physio room ‘where Dinger Bell wa 
to the league title THIS season — the hottest strike force in the Joe Johnson paid a visit to Me Fy Keen— 
country . .. Danny Keen and Joe Johnson — working 


LOOK AT THAT! THEY NEVER KNOW WHERE DANNY KEEN’S GOING aoe By s , y Z - zz b y 


TO SHOW UP! THEY HAD NO IDEA HE'D GOT BEHIND ‘EM! }) 
WAIT 


\ 
LL GIVE YOU A LIFT, SEEING’AS 
UR HEAP’S IN THE GARAGE! 51 
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WHAT'RE YOU DOING, 
si \ FRASER’ 


} li SF | mr ( aE A 
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i ey to “ans ‘sr i 
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“ | - ; 5 Enter goalkeeper Clem Benson— ans wELt AS THICK, 


7“ I JOHNSON, YOU'VE GOT NO STYLE! r CAN'T SCORE GOALS, JOHNSON ...BUTASIM \@n@ 
ji i, 2 H NO ELEGANCE. NOT MUCH GOING - M‘S GOALKEEPER, MAYBE IT’S JUST AS. y 
leg ste ble \ £ . w M\\ FOR YOU AT ALL, HAVE YOU! WELL! KNOW WHAT I MEAN? 


I TELL YOU WHAT | HAVE GOT GOING, ! WHAT'S GOING ON? TAKING THE 
‘MATE! | CAN SCORE GOALS! “ MICKEY OUT OF JOE A GIVE 
" OVER, CAN'T YOU? I'M READY WHEN } | 
YOU ARE, 


N AD) Ys Aor a: =) 
There was an understanding between Joe a “a a 
cect ey H 1 T 


Johnson and Danny Keen that was almost 
Ny supernatural! 


4 . | CLEM BENSON 
game, manager Ken’ Robbins Coat AAC PGOALKERPER, BUT IT 
went to the board-room— DOESN'T GIVE HIM THE RIGHT TO LORD, 
= fT OVER EVERYONE! Bs 
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GAMES TO GO... AND WE S, HAN. ; | BW ta, vVeny MUCH SID! NICE OF ¥‘ 
\s i eyphos. N 1O'SAY SO! AT LEAST § 


a g THREE 1 
ONLY NEED THREE POINTS TO RETAIN 
e ry THE x 2 = ; ¥ Ream a Bey, APPRECIATES US HERE! " 
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THE TERRIBLE TWINS crm Qa 
y AGAIN! 
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he club car-park— / J, WHAT YOU ON ABOUT—/ J 
Inthe. carat MY FATHER’S IN HOSPITAL, JOHNSON — WG HAVE KILLED HIM? | 
v : KNOCKED DOWN BY A HOOLIGAN DRIVER DIDN'T KNOCK YOUR OLD MAN 
LAST NIGHT. AND HE DIDNT BOTHER TO J | DOWN! 


FEEL THAT ACCELERATION? 0-60 IN 
i, ABOUT FIVE SECS! MAGIC, EH? STOP. YOU COULD HAVE KILLED HIM! 


‘WHAT DOES IT MATTER —! 
CAN AFFORD IT! GO ON, 
JUMPIN... aoe RARING 


—— 


OKAY. IT’S FAST, JOE. SO TAKE IT 
EASY, EH? THE SPEED LIMIT‘S 30 MPH A * 
IN THE TOWN, YOU KNOW. rn 


7 i 


ON 
= = . ‘THE TELLY LAST NIGHT, SO | WENT OUT FOR A 
Y FLAMIN’ NELSON PIQUET HERE! HE'S PUT z i } 
MYDADINHOSPITAL! go RUN ON THE MOORS. 
La x a h if 
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3 Pi ae aaa San .. AND NOBODY SAW YOU! 
Ny NIGHT. | WASN'T EVEN OUT IN MY CAR! CONVENIENT EXCUSE, JOHNSON! 
YEAH! GOT TWO OPTIONS. | CAN STAMP aA we A i 


y R V7 
ON THE BRAKES AND STOP BEFORE WE rs ¥ 
"he GETTOIT.. 


{ on... OU, JOE? 
7 : re —— OH AND WHERE WERE Y‘ 


CAR THE SAME WAY YOU PLAY 
FOOTBALL, ALL CRASH-BANG-WALLOP! 
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WHAT A PASS! KEEN’S PUT © 
JOHNSON: 5 


vara = 7 
; IE ON en A 
y WE! 
...OR1 CAN BRING IN THE TURBO-CHARGE .... oe L, THANKS FOR THE LIFT. JOE. BUTI THINK 
‘AND NIP PAST! LIKE THAT! WHAT A CAR, EH? = 


mn : WHAT'S DANNY UP TO? THAT'S TOO 
; . ec: FAR IN FRONT OF ME! 
<A ~ ce ~ \' 
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YOU'RE A NICE GU' 


DANNY .. . BUT YOU'RI 
“a 


\ " x . WHAT SORT OF PASS WAS = 
AM wiley. ip. = @ NY oy 


TRYING TO MAKE ME L' 
tap Dui 
_and training 


a JOHNSON! | WANT A WORD WITH You! 
“Thursday, Monegan Blues GREAT STRIKE FROM JOE, BOSS SUADENT INTHE FRONT WING mgeot 
: he . BOSS. INT WING. 
for HE DIDN'T GIVE CLEM A rr NOw 


ANYTHING ABt 
CHANCE! Quai 


4 SS THE KEEPER'S GOT IT! 
‘ JOHNSON LOOKED SLOW 
aot - 4 ian. THERE! 


Z 
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“Hf 
- YEAH. SEEN IT, DANNY. SOME 
IT’S TIMING, GARRY. PERFECT HOOLIGAN AT WORK! 
TIMING! - 
fl I FEEL SICK ABOUT IT. ! CAN 


/ TELL YOU... 


7 On Sunday morning, Ken 
TELL THAT TO KEEN. HE’S THE ONE Robbing visited Joe 


DOING ALL THE ARGUING! WE WERE A SHAMBLES, KENNETH. NOT A 


SHOT ON TARGET! WHAT WENT WRONG? IT’S ALL DOWN TO THE LAST GAME THEN, 


KENNETH! AND IF YOU DON'T SORT OUT THAT 
JOHNSON-KEEN FEUD NONSENSE WE DON'T 
HAVE A HOPE OF WINNING. 


7 JOE! COME ON OUT. | 
WANT A WORD 


STINE 


In that moment, Ken Robbins realised what 
had happened— 


IREALISE THAT, SIR! BUT IF | 4 
CAN'T MAKE THEM SEE 4 y—S > a 
SENSE ‘ THIS COURT CASE IS 7™ 
» ...I'LLHAVETO BOUND TO BE PREYING ON 
DROP THE PAIR OF JOE'S MIND. | WANT TO 
THEM! SEE IF HE'S UP TO PLAYING 


Ma 
WHAT IF YOU ARE FOUND 
B GUILTY, THOUGH? 
KNOCKING PEOPLE DOWN 
PD AND NOT STOPPING'S 
SERIOUS! 


DUNNO WHAT WOULD HAPPEN, LITTLE 
BROTHER. MAYBE I'D GET PUTIN JAIL. <4 
BE GREAT, WOULDN'T IT? COULD PLAY J 
FOR THE PRISON TEAM! HAW, HAW! 
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‘ VEAHIIWASJUSTSITING 
INSIDE. GREAT CAR, AIN'T IT? 
—————————— 


HEY! YOU... YOU'RE JACK, 


Eee we ‘1 
- AS . AREN'T YOU? JOE'S YOUNG é 
‘A , —4 y i (OTHER / WITHO! 
WHAT AM I GOING TO DO. | CAN'T LET ASKING . .. BUTHOW CAN I PR 
ey THAT HAPPEN! MAYBE... 
a ae Rae 


—7s—e : 
Half an hour later— [> _a@NS 


Ken got Joe alone inthe house—| “7” // 
tA. " ey ae 
> f 


y/ GOT TO GO TO COURT, AIN'T, JACK! 


1 DON'T WORRY, | DIDN'T KNOCK DOWN 
* * DANNY KEEN’S DAD — EVEN THOUGH THE A 
’ a POLICE THINK I DID! st 


The Reds ‘n’ Blues dominated the 
game— butjustcouldn’tscore— fy 


ele 
AAARRAL wiv oionT yourassr, 
“ ia! a 
yo) REENT WAS INTHE 
errs a | 
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[uae ( PHONE, JOE. I'LL GET IT. 
YOU KNOW WHAT'S AT STAKE Tt " i : 
LADS. A WIN GETS US THE TEAGUE NTE. 

DANNY ...JOE...1WANTYOUTWOTO @ 
FORGET ABOUT Tee eeu NONSENSE — 


HARD TO ACCEPT, JOE. iL 
: ROHN ONLY EXPLANATION. SO HI E'S 
WHAT I INTEND TO DO. - 


‘a a- Zo 


Joe worked hard... but with no 
support— 


p OOH — JOHNSON'S 
LosTiT! 


WHERE WAS DANNY? HE 
SHOULD HAVE BEEN BACKING © 
UP! JOE HAD renee TO PASS 
. To! 


.. BUT IT'LL TAKE ME A WHILE 
'O GET THE MONEY TOGETHER. 
YOU'LL HAVE TO GIVE ME 
SOME TIME... 


oe a 
; ee 


-++ YOU'LL HAVE TO GIVE 
ME SOME TIME... 
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And when Joe and Ken Robbins confronted Jack—[§ fA | Attraining on Monday morning— 


BS scare lf t; aN "h, al 
5 er ag ORE oS ee ERE ANNY. HE'S UNDER- Ni OW ON CALE 


IDIONT KNOW IT WAS | VM'SORRY ABOUT YOUR DAD — REALLY. A UR pic-STORIES 
= IIONT KNOW IT WA mec a ne OLO' 
Pcearneenn ie Px) ul jan { ZeneatC 

sed vvy Q I HEARD FROM THE HOSPITAL THIS MORNING, 


JOE — DAD'LL BE ALL RIGHT. I'M IRY I 
ACCUSED YOU .. . BUT IT DID LOOK THAT WAY! 


When Wendy goes missing, Karen 
sets out to find her best friend, whatever 
the cost to herself. 

Not knowing what has happened to 
Wendy is bad, but Karen discovers that 
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AY 


Re Y! 3 is 2 
R tn : finding out the truth is worse — much 
v( 4 
‘ \ 
Ul ae y ay mystery and suspense for girls in WHERE 
Y WE'LL WIN, BOSS — STAKE re IS WENDY? 
1 YOUR LIFE ON IT! . ‘ 
Qr ) ee | PLUS another 8 page colour story. Jo 
7 4 i tf | Melanie arrives on the scene, Jo 
2 | eae zi Ii soon decides that THREE’S A 
i's é zi : Dae eins Sen =e [ When the cross came in—| the crosscomein— fl B < OW ! } = F i ehowe! 
/, : a B = olkod Mark orn 
Z4 JUST DROP IT IN FRONT OF a > | a : BERIT 
ME, DANNY BOY! : | f “es Si 
ye S 


AD My a ae a YS worse! 
(Ror abre wew ee ged ; .~ | 32 full-colour pages of intriguing 
likes Mark’s company, but when 
[FLSEG 
Y Dut Metanie me CROWD Q 
THREE'S A Ct Great COLOUR PIC-STORIES 
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Dennis the Menace and his faithful 
hound, Gnasher, are heading home from 
holiday. Only two snags... One, the 
holiday was in Australia... two, they’ve 
no return transport! ; 
Making matters worse, Dennis and 
dog have fallen foul of rebel guerrilla 
3 ( saws leader, Fidel Casserole, who'd like to see 
SY) : . the pair on a shark’s dinner menu .. . 
THE LONG WAY HOME is 32 pages of 
| 
| van: Sl On-the-move madness! 


PLUS — 8 zany pages of supersleuth 
NICK KELLY! 
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THE END 
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